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>a,ck among you. To begin with, I declare here and now that
|ie stories of mass shootings spread by our enemies are
lothing more nor less than slanders. The object in spreading
hose slanders is clear: they want to sow antagonism
>etween the cossacks and the Soviet regime, to drive you
i^gain into the arms of the Whites."
" You say there are no shootings ? Then where have our
leven men gone ? " someone shouted from the back of the
:rowd.
" I did not say, comrade, that there have been no shootings
vhatever. We have shot and we shall continue to shoot the
>nemies of the Soviet regime, all who think of fastening a
andowner's regime upon us. We didn't overthrow the Tsar,
ye didn't put an end to the war with Germany, we didn't
iberate the people for that. What did the war with Germany
jive you ? Thousands of dead cossacks, orphans, widows,
-uin. . . ."
' " That's true I "
" And we want to stop all wars," Stockman continued.
* We stand for the brotherhood of the peoples.   But under
the Tsarist regime your hands were used to conquer the land
[or the landowners and capitalists and to enrich those same
landowners and manufacturers.    There's Listnitsky, who
Ived near here. His grandfather received ten thousand acres
:>f land for his services in the 1812 war.  But what did your
grandfathers receive ?  They lost their heads on the German
soil.   They poured out their blood over it."
There was a roar of assent from the meeting. Stockman
pped the sweat from his shining brow, and shouted :
*  " We shall destroy all those who raise their hands against
the workers' and peasants' government.  Your cossacks who
were shot by the command of the Revolutionary Tribunal
were our enemies.  You all know that.   But with you, with
the toilers, with those who are sympathetic to us, we shall
go hand in hand, or like bullocks at ploughing, shoulder to
shoulder.  Together we shall plough the earth for a new life
and we shall harrow it so as to remove the old weeds,
our enemies, from the soil.    So that they don't get their
roots  in  it again,  and don't choke the growth   of  the
Hew life."
From the restrained murmur and the animated faces
Stockman realised that he had touched the cossacks' hearts